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CY > FTER the ouer- 
mL BE hrowe of Brutus 
«nd CafSius , the 


Marcus Aftitonius, (who for knitting 
# firaite: bonde of amitie betweene 
them ; had taken to wife Oftauia the 
fifter of Czefar)Antonius ndertooke 
z iourney againſt the Parthianswith 
intent to'feouine on them the-honor 
won by thems from the Romanes,at the 
diſcomfituire and laughter of Craſſus. 
But commint in hus tourney into Siria 
the places renewed in his hates "oþ 
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- The Argumieint. 
the long intermittedlone of Cleopa- 
tra Lueene of Aegipte © who before 
time had both in Cilicia and at Alex- 
anaria,. entertained bim with all the 
exquiſite delightes and ſumptuous plea- 

ſures,vhicha great Prince and vol 


tuous louer could tothe wvitermoſt + 

fire. Wherevpon. omitting hu enter- 
price,he made his returne to Alexan+ 
aria,againe falling to hes ſooner loues, 
without any regarde of his vertuons 

wifeOCtauia,by rhomnenertheles he 

had excellent children. This occation 

Ocauius zoke of taking armes againſt 

him: pregaring amightyfleet enroll. 

tired himas Attium,boalſe had afſem 

bled to that place a great muber of Gal: 

lies of his own,beſide, 6a:;which Cleo 

patraraugoemyies hexftom A egitpt; 

But at the very beginning of the battel 

Cleoparraw#h all her Galles betooke 

her to. flight, which Antony ſeeing 

copld not To t follow : by his departure. 
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'The Argument. © © : 

{0 Otauiusthe greateſt vitfory which irs 
any Seabattell hath beene hard off 1}/hich 
he not negligent to purſue , followes them 
the next ſpring and beſiedeeth them with 
int Alexandria, where Antony finding 
al that he truſted to faile him,beginneth to 
growe iealouſe and to ſuſpect Cleopatra. 
She therevpon encloſed her ſelfe with two 
of her women ina monumet jhe had before 
gauſed to be built thence ſends him worde 
[he was dead:which hebelceume for truth, 
gaue himſelfe with his Sworde a deadly 
wond:but died not until a meſſenger came 
fro Cleopatra to haue him brought to hey 
to the tombe. Whichſhe not daring to open 
leaſt ſhe ſhould bee made a prifoner to the 
Romaines,&r carried in Czſars triumph, 
caſt downe acord from an high window by 
the whith(her wome ——”" her\ſhe truſ- 
ſedvp Antonius halfe wa ſoigot him 
into the monumet;The ſtage ſuppoſed alex- 
adicticibns firſt Egiptians,C+ after 
Romane Jouldiors: The hiſtory to be read at 
lareeip Plutarch in the Life of Antonius. 
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Antonius. 
\ Cleopatra. 
Eras and C| ; 
Charmis { coparras wome 
Philoſtratus 4 PhilAſapber. 
Lucilius. 
Diomede Secretarie to Clco- 

patra. ( . 

Ocauius Czar. - 

Agrippa. 

Euphron, teacher f Cleops 
_  traschiuldren, 

Children of Cleopatra, 
- Dircetus the e Meſſet pers, 
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ANTONIVS 


W Ince cruell Heau'ns 
2.4//1 againſt me obſtinate, 
9H, | Since all miſhappes 
1 | of the roundengindoo 
Conſpire myharme; _ 
ſince mE,fince powers diuine 
Aire, earth,and Sea | 
are alliniurious: 


ueene her ſelfe,in whome Iliu'd, 
The Idoll of my harte, doth me purſue; 

It's meete Idye.For her haue I forgone 

My Country,Ceſar vnto warre prouok'd 

(For tuſt reuenge of Sitters wrong imy wife, 
Who mou'de my Queene(ay meT) to icalouſic) 
Forloue ofher,in her allurements caught 
Abandon'dlife,I honor haue deſpiſde, _ 
Diſdain'd my freends,and of the ſtatelye Rome 
Deſpoilde the Empire of her belt attire, 
 Contemn'dthat power that made me ſo much feard, 
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| Aſlauebecome vnto her feeble face. 

- O cruell,traitres, woman moſt vnkinde, 

| Thoudoſt,forſworne,my loue and life betrate: 

 Andgw'ſtmevpto ragefull enemie, 

; Which ſoone (06 fool!) will plague thy periurye. 
Yeelded Pelufinm on this countries ſhore, 

| Yeelded thou haſt my Shippes and men of warre, 

[That nought remaines ( ſodeſtitute am[1) 

But theſe ſame armes which on my backIweare. 

Thou ſhould*ſt haue had them too,and me vnarm'de 

Yeelded to Ceſer naked of defence. 

Which while I beare let Ceſer neuer thinke 

riumph of me ſhall his proud chariot grace 

ot thinke with me his. glory to adorne, 

n me aliue to vſe his victorie. 

Thou only Cleoparra triumph haſt, 

Thou only haſt my fredome ſeruile made, 

| Thou only haſt me vanquiſht:not by force 

= (For forſte I cannot be ) but by ſweete baites 

Of thy eyes graces,which did gaine ſo faſt 
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vpon my libertic,thatnought remain'd. 
None els henceforth,but.thou my deareſt Queene, 
Shall glorie in commaunding Anzonie . 

Haue Ceſar fortune and the Gods his freends, 
To him haue Iouc and fatall ſiſters gwen 
The Scepter of the earth:he neuer ſhall 
SubieCt my life to his obedience. 
But when that de _ olad refuge,fhall haue 
Bounded the courſe of my vnltedtalt lite, 
And froſen corps vnder a marble colde 
ithin tombes boſome widdowe of my ſoule;} 
Then 2this will let him it ſubie& make: 
Then what he will let Ceſar doo with me: 
Make me limme after ]tmme be rent: make me 
My burial! take in fides of Thracianwolte. 

Poore Antenie! alas what was the day, 
The daies of lofſe thatgained thee thy loue! 
Wretch A4ntonie !ſince M egere pale 
ith Snakie haires enchainfd thy miſerie. 
The fire thee burnt was neuer (pid: fire 
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(For Cupid beares not ſuch amortall brand) 

It was ſome furies torch, 0reſtes torche, 

Which ſomtimes burnt his mother-murdering ſoule 
When wandring madde,rage boiling in his bloud, 

He fled his fault which folowd as he fled) 

kindled within his bones by ſhadow pale 

Of mother ſlaine return'd from Stygian lake. 

Anzeny,poore Antony! fince thatdaie 

Thy olde good hapdid farre fromthee retire. 

Thy vertue dead:thy glory made aliue 

So ofte by martiall deeds is gone in ſmoke: 

Since then the Bates ſo well thy forehead knewe 

To Venus mirtles yeelded haue their place: 

Trumvets to pipes: field tents to courtly bowers: 

Latinces andPikes to daunces and to feaſtes. 

Sincethen, © wretch! in ſtead of bloudy warres 

Thou ſhouldſthaue made vpon the Parthian Kings 

For Romain honor filde by Craſſusfoile, 

Thou threw'ſt thy Curiace off,and fearfull healme, 

With coward courage vnto AegiptsQueene 


In 


Bu 


'C 


% 


DINE NET 
LE eaves DEX 
e ANTONIVFS. 


haſte to runne,about her necke to hang 
anguiſhing in her armes thy 1doll made: 
ſumme gluen vp to Cleoparras els. 
hou breakeſt at length tro thence,as one encharm'd 
reakes from th'enchaunter that him ſtrongly helde. 
or thy firſt reaſon(ſpoyling of their force 
epoiſned cuppes of thy faire Sorceres) 
ecur'd thy ſperit:and then oneuery fide 
hou mad'{t again the earth with Souldtours ſwarme 
| Afta hidde:Euphrates bankes do tremble 
0 ſee at once ſo many Romanes there 
reath horror,rage,and with a a eye 
mi gity ſquadrons crofle his ſwelling {treames. 
ought ſeene but horſe, and hier sparkling armes: 
ought heard but hideous noiſe ofmuttring troups, 
he Parth,the Mede,abandoning their goods 
1:de them for feare in hilles of Harcanie, 
edoubting thee. Then willing to befiege 
e great Phraate head of Media 
ou campedlt at her walles with vaine aſſault, 
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Thy engins fit (miſhap!) not thither brought, 
Solong thou ſtai'lt,ſo long thou doſt thee rett, | 
Solong thy loue with ſuch things nouriſhed 
Reframes,reformes it ſelfe and ſtealingly 
Retakes his force and rebecomes more great. 
For of thy Queene the lookes,the grace, the words, £" 
Sweernes, alurements,amorous delights, pu 
Entred againe thy ſoule,and day and night, 
In watchin leepe,her [mage follow*d thee: 
Not dreaming but of her,repenting ſtill ſl 
That thou for warre hadit ſucha goddes left, 
Thou car*itno more for Parth,nor Parthian bow, F* 
Sallies,aflaults,encounters,ſhocks,alarmes, 
For ditches, rampiers,wards,ehtrenched grounds: [- 
Thy only care is fight of Ni ſtreames, 
Sight of that face whoſe gilefull ſemblant doth = 
(Wandring in thee) infect thy tainted harr, 
Her abſence thee beſottes:each hower,each hower 
Offtaie,to thee impatientſeenes an age. 
Enough of conqueſt, praile thou deemiſt enough, 
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fſoone enough the briſtledfields thou ſee 
dffruirfull Aegips,and the ſtranger floud 
hy Queenes tatre eyes (another Phare) lights, 
Returncd loe,dithonoured, deſpifde, 
. Enwantanloue awoman thee milleades 
© Punke in foule ſinke: meane while teſpeingnought 
hy wife OFauis and her tender babes, 
t whome the long contempt againſt thee whets - 
Che fivord of Ceſar now thy Lacedoras | 
Loſt thy great Empire, all thoſe goodly towne's 
Reucrenc'd thy name as rebels now thee leaues 
Riſe againſt thee,and to the enfgnes flocke 
Of conqu*ring Ce/ar, whoenwalles rhee round”: i» 
agd inthy hold,ſcarſe maiſter ot thy felte, 
Late maiſter of ſo many Natiogs. 


Yet, yet, which 1s of griefe exrreameſt griefe, 


ichis yet of miſchief higheitmiſchiete, 

t's Cleopatra alas! alas,it*s the, 71 

r's ſhe auigments the torment of thy paine; 

IBctraies thy loue,thy life alas! ) berraies, . 

| Ceſar 
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Ceſerto pleaſe,whoſe grace ſhe ſeekes to gaine: 

With thought her crowne toſfaue and fortune make 

Onely ty oe which common ought haue beene. 
It her I alwaies lou'd,and the firit lame 

Ofher heart-killing loue ſhall burne me laſt: 

Juttly complaine The diſloyall is, 

Nor conſtant is,cuen as I conſtantam, 

To comfort my miſhap,defpiſing me 

No more,then when & heauens fauour'd me. 
Bus ah! by nature women w4#'ring art, 

Each moment changi ng and rechanging mindes, 

Vnwiſe,who blinde in them,thinke: loyalzie 

Ever 10 finde in beautie: companie, 


| Chorus, ' 
The boyling tempeſt till 
makes not Sea waters fome: 


nor ſti]]the Northern blaſt 
diſquiets quietſtreames: 


CANTONIVFS. 
Nor who his-cheſt tofill 


h ſayles to the morning beamesg, . . 
G on waues winde toflerh faſt 
ſtil] kepes his fkup from home. 
Nor Ione {till downe dothcaſt + - -, 
inflam'd with bloudie tre }. 
on man,on tree,on hill, 201 
his darts of thundring fire. | -- 
norſ{till the heat dothi}aſt -; 
onfaceof. pacedetiplne, mY 
nor wrinkled colde doth (till 
on frozenfurrowes raigne.. - '/ 
Burt ſtill as lang as we + | 
in this low world remaine,  ; 
miſhapps-our daily mates 
our liues doeintertaine: | 
and woes which þeareno dates 
ſtil] pearch ypon eur heads, 


none go but » 9; wr 
ſome greater intheirſteads.. 
| Nature 
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Nature made vs not free: 
When firſt ſhe made vsliue: 
When we began tobe, 

To be began our woe: 
Which growing euermore 
As dying life doth growe, 
Do more and more vs greeue, . ' 
Andtirevs more and more, 

No ſtay ih fading ſtates, 10.4 
For rgore to height they retch, 
Theidfellow miſeries, 

The moreto height doftretch, 
They cling euen to the crowne, 
dthreatning furious wiſe 
4From tirahnizing pates- 
Do often pull it downes 


In yaine on waues vntride 


To ſhun them go we ſho 
To Scyther and Ma * 
Who neere the Pole refide: 


. 


In 


Le 
FS. 


4 » = 
pt Tg 
Ls 
x - 


"x 


UA 
W 


CANTONIVS. 

In yaine to boiling ſandes 
Which Phebu battry beates, 
For with vs ſtill they would 
Cur ſeas. and compaſle landes. 

The darknes nomore fure 
To ioyne with heauy night: 
The hight which guildes the days 
To follow Tizas pure: 
No more the ſhadow light; 
The body to enſue:.. i} 
Then wretchednes alwaics; 
Vs wretches to purſue. - + 

O bleſt who neuer breath'd, _ , ... 
Orwhorme with pittie mou'de, 
Death from his cradle reau'de, i. 
And ſwadled 1n his graue:-- 
And bleſſed alſo he - 
(As curſe mayblesfinghaue) 
Who low and ing free 


| Noprinces ks hath Prone. 
y 
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By ſtealing ſacred hire . 
Promethenc then vnwilſe, 
prouoking Gods to'tre, | 
the heape of ills did ſturre, 
and fickneFpale and colde” 
ourende which onward fpurre, 
co plague our hands too bolde 
tafilch the wealth of skies, 
In heauenghate ſince then 
of ill withill enchain'd 
we raceof mortall men 
ful fraughtour breſts haue borne 
and thouſand thouſand woes 
our hexw*nly ſoules now thorne, 
whichree before from thoſe 
 nolearthlypasfion pain'd; 
Warre and warrs bitter cheare 
nowlong time with vs ſtate, 
ana feare ofhared foe |! 


Rill fl encreaſeth-forer | 
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our harmes worſe dayly ow 

lefle yelterday the xr bn ; 

then now, and will be more 

co morrow then to day. 

Alta, 
 Philoftranud, 


4 


What horrible furie, whatcruell rage, 
Q Aegipt fo extremely thee torments? 
| Haſt tzou the Gods ſo angred by thy fault? _ 
Haſt thou againſt them One ſuch crime conceiw'd; 
That their engratned hand lift vp 1a threats 
They ſhould defire in thy heart bloud tobath@? _ 
And that their burn ing wrath which noght ci quecti 
Should pittiles on ys ſtill lighten downe? | 

We are not hewn out of the mon{krous maſſe 
Of Giamesthoſe,which heauens wrack conſpir'd: 
Ixzans race,falſe prater of his loues: 
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Noryet of him who fained lightnings found: 

Nor cruell Taneatue, nor bloudy Atrens, 

Whoſe curſed banquet for. Thyeftesplague 

Made the beholding Sunne for horrour turne 
! His backe, and backward from his courſe returne: 
# Andhaſtninghis wine-footed hotles race 
| Plunge himin ſeafor thame tv hife his face: 

} While ſulleine night vpon the wahdring world 
| For mid-dajes light her ſtarrie mantie caſt, 
_ Butwhat we be,what euer wickedneſle _ 

By vs 15 done, Alas! with what more plagues, 

E Moreeager torments could the Gods declare 
E” Toheauznandearth that vs theyhatefull holde? 

| With ſourtdfors ftrangers,horrible in armes 

'  Ourland ishidde,our people drfvrrd inteares. 
Bur terror here andhorror,nought 1s ſeene: 
Andpreſent death prifing our lite each hower., 
Hard at our ports and at ourporches waitcs 
Our conquering foe:harts failz ys,hopes are dead: 
Our Queene lanients; and this greatEmperour 

; Sometime 
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Somtime(would now they did) whomworlds did fear 
Abandoned,betraid,naw mindes no more 
But from his ewils by halFned death ropaſſe. _ 
Comeſyou poore. people ti'rde with ceaſles plaints 
With teares and fighes make moruntull ſacrhice 
On If: altars: not our ſelues to laue, 
Bur ſoften Ceſar and hjm piteous make 
To vs,nis prale: that ſo his lenitle 
May change our death into capriuitie, 
Strange are the euils the fates on vshaue brought, 
9 butalas! how far moreftrange the cauſe! 
«oue,loue (alas, who euer would-haue thought?) 
Hath loſtthis Realme inflamed wita his fire. 
Loue, playing loue,which men ſay kindles not 
But in ſofthearts,hath aſhes made our rownes. 
And his ſweet ſhafts, with whoſe ſhot none are kill'd, 
Which vIcer not, with deaths our lands haue flÞFd, 
Such was the bloudie,murydring,helliſhloue | 
Poſſeſt thy hart faire falſe guelt Proams ſonne, 
Firing abrandwhich after made ts burne 
__ | B 3 The 


The Tyoias towers by Grecian: ruinate. 
By this loue, Priam,Hefor,Troilu,, | 
Menmon,Deiphebus,Glencus, thouſands mo. 
” Whomeredd Scamender; armor clogged ſtreames 
> Roll dinto Seas, before their dares are dead. 
So plaguiche,ſo many tempeſts rajſeth, 
# Somurdringhe,ſomany Ctries raiſeth, 
* When inſolent,blinde,lawles,orderles, 
With mad delights our ſence he entertaines. 
| Allknowing Gods our wracks didvs fortell 
® Byſfignes incarth, by fignes in ſtarry Sphzres, 
* Which ſhould haue mou'd vs,had not deſtinie 


E With tooſtrong handwarped our miſerie. 


| The Comer: flaming through the ſcarred clouds 

| - With fiery beames, moſtlike vnbroaded haires: 

! Thefearfulldragonwhiſfling at the bankes: 

* Andhely Apis ceaſles bellowing | 

| (Asneuererſt) andiſhedding endles teares: 

© Bloudraining down fro heau'n in vaknow'n ſhowers: 
Our Gods darke faces ouercaſt with woe, a 
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And dead mens Ghoſts appearing inthe night. ' 
Yeacuen this nightwhile all the Cittie ſtood 
Oppreſt with terror, horror, ſerulle feare, 
Deepe filence ouer all: the ſounds were heard 
Ofdiuers ſongs,and diuerſe 1nitruments, 
Within the voide of aire: and howling noiſe, 
Such as madde Bacchus pricſts in Bacchns feaſts 
On Niſa make: and (ſeem'd) the company, 
Our Cttie loſt,went to the enemie. 

So we forſaken both of Gods 2ad men, 
So are we in themercy of our toes: 
And we henceforth obedient muſt become 
To lawes of theni who haue vs ouercome. 


Chong, 


Lament we oyr miſhaps, 
Drowne we with teares our woes 
For Lamentable happes 
Lamented caſte growe;: 


. 
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and muchleſſe torment bring 
then whenthey firſt did ſpring. X 
We want that wofull ſong, | | 
wherwith wood-muſiques Queen 
doth eaſther woes, among,  . 
. freſhſpringtimes buſhes greene, 
on pleafant branch alone - 
renewing auntient mone, ' ' ' * 
We want that monefull ſound, 
that pratling Progne makes 
on fields of Thracian ground, 
or ſtreames of Thrace lakes: 
to ermpt her breit of paine 
for 11998 by her ſlaine. | 
Though Helcyenedo ſtill, 
bewailing Ceyx lot, 
the Seas with plainings fill 
which his dead limmes haue got, 
noteuer other graue] | * 
then tombe of waues to haue: 
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Andthoughthe bird in death 
that;noſt Meandey loues: 
ſo ſweetly ſighes his breath: 
when death his fury proues, 
as almoſt fofts his hearr, 
andalmoſt blunts his dart: 

Yet al{ the plaints ofthoſe, 
nor all their tearfull larmes, 
cannot content our woes, 
nor ſerve to waile the harmes, 
In ſoule which we,poore we. 
to feele enforced be. 

Nor they of Phebur bredd 
inteares can doo ſo well, 
theyfor their brotherſhedd, 
who'into Padus fell, 
raſh guide of charfot cleere 
ſuruetour ofthe yeare. 

Nor ſhe whom heau'nly powers 
to weping rocke did turne, 


Whoſe 
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whoſe teares di{till inſhowers, 
and ſhew ſhe yet dothmourne, 
wherewith his toppe to Skies 
mount Sipylus doth rife. 

Nor weping drops which flowe 
from barke of wounded tree, 
that Mirrbes ſhame doth ſhowe 
with ours compar'd may be, 
to quench her louing fire 
who durſtembrace her fire. 

Nor all the howlings made 
on Cybels ſacred hull © 
By Eunukes ofher trade, 
who Ape, As fill | 
with doubled cries reſound, 
which Eccho makes rebound. 

Our plaintsnolimits ſtay, 
nor more then do our woes: 
both infinitely ſtraie 
and neither mealureknowes 
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. In me 1ſture let them þ laine: 
Who meaſnr'd griefes ſuſtaine, 


Cleoparre, Eres. Charmion, Diowede, 


Cleopatra, 


ThatT haue thee bertraide, deare Annie, 
My life, my ſoule,my ſunne?T had ſuch thought? 
That I haue thee betratde my Lord, my King? 
"hatI would breake my vowed faithto thee? 
I auc thee? decetue theezycelde thee to the rage 
Ofmightie foe?I euer had that hart? 
Rather jtharpe lightnin li ohten on my head: 
Rather may 1 to deepeſt miichiefe fall: 
Rather the opened earth deuoure me: 
Rather fierce Tigers feed them on my fleſh; 
Rather, o ratherlet our Nik ſend, 
To fivallow me quicke, ſome weeping Crecedile, 
And didit thou then ſuppoſe my royall heart 2 
H 


| 


CANTONIVS. 
Had hatcht, thee toenſhare,a faithles loue? St 
And changing minde,as Fortune changed cheare, | V 
I would weake thee,to winne the ſtronger, looſe? W 
O vietch! 6 caitiue ! 6 too crueIThappe ! C 
And did .notI ſufficient lofle ſuſtaine BY 
Looing my Realme,looftno'my libertie, C4 
My tender ot-ſpring,and the ioytull light IN 
Ot beamy Sunne,and yet pert looſing more BS }- 
Thee Antony my care,if I looſe not Ci 
What yet remain'd*thy love alas! thy loue, E1 
More deare'then Scepter,children,freedome,ligh F+ 
So readie I to row in Chayons harge, M 
Shall leeſe the ioy of dying in thy loue: Ti 
So the ſole comfort of my miſerze C 
To haue one tombe with thee isme bereft. 
Sol in ſhady plaines ſhall plaine alone, Fe 
Not(as 1 _ companion of thy mone, v 
O height of griefe! Erar why with continuall cries |S 
TL Yourgricfullharmes doo you exaſperate? | Ir 
Torment your ſelfe with murthering complatrits; | F+ 


| Straine 
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Straine your weake breſt ſo oft, ſo vehemently? 
Water with teares this faire alablaſter? . 

With ſorrowes ſting ſo many beautics wound? 
Come of ſo many Kings want you the hart 
Brauely,ftoutly,this tempeſt to refit? 

Cl. My eu]ls are wholy vaſupportable, 

Nc humain force can them withſtand, but death. 
Ereſ. To him that ſtriues noughtis impothble. 
Cl, Inſtciuinglyes no hope ot my mſhapps. 

Eraſ, All things do yeelde to force of louely'face. 
« My face too lJouely cauſ'd my wretched cale. 
M.; face hath 6 entrap'd,fo caſt vs downe, 

That for his conquelt ©.&/ar may it thanke, 
Cauſing that Anzenze one army loſt 

The other wholy did to {:ſaryeld, -_ 

For not induring(ſo his amorouſe ſprite | 
Was with my beautie fir de)my ſhametull flight, 
Soone as he ſaw from ranke wherein he ſtoode 
In hotteſt fight,my Gallies making tale: 
Forgettull of his charg(as if his ſoule 
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Vnto his Ladies ſoule had beene enchain'd) 

He lefthis men,who fo ares, 7 a1. 

Didleaue theirlues to gaine him viRtorie. 

And careleſfe both of fame and armies loſle 

My oared Gallies followd with his ſhips 

Companton of my flight,by this baſe parte 

B!afting his former flouriſhing tenowne. 

Eras. Are you thereforecaule othis ouerthrow? 

Cl. Iam fole cauſe: Tdidit,only F. 

' Er. Feare of a woman tabled ſo his ſprite? 

C/. Fire of his loue was by my feare enflam'd. 

Er. And ſhould he thento warre haue led aQueener 

Cl. Alas ! this was nothis offence, but mine. 

Antony (ay me! whoelſe fo brauec a chiefe! 

Would not ſhould haue taken Seas with him: 

But would haue left me fearefull woman farre 

From commonhazard ofthe doubrfull warre. 

O thatT had beleeu'd! now, now of Rome 

Allthe grceatEmpire at our beckſhouldbende. 

All ſhould obey,rhe vagabonding Scythes, Bs 
e 
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e feared Cermaines, back-ſhooting Parthiens, 
andring Namidiens, Brirrons farre remou'd, + 
nd tawny nations ſcorched with the Sunne. 
ut I car*d not:ſo was my ſoule pofſeit, 
0 my great harme) with burning te2louhe: 
caring lealt in my abſence Antony - 
hould leauing me retake Ofawia, 
bar. Such was the rigour of yourdeſteny. 
Such was my errour and obſtinacie. 
b, But fince Gods would not,could you do withall? 
t Alwaies from Gods good haps,not harms, do fall. 
hb. And haue they not allpower on mens affaires? 
|. They never bow fo low.'as worldly cares. 
ut leaue to morrall men to be diſpos'd 
reely on earth what euer morrtall is. 
Fwe therein ſormetimes ſome ſaults commit, 
e may thern not to thefr high mateſties, 
urto our ſelues impute; whoſe pasfions 
lunge vs each day in all affiftions. | 
erwith when we ourſoules do thorned feele, 


Flat 
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Flatt'ring our ſeJueswe-ſay they delt'nies are: /- 
That gods would haue it ſo,and that our care 
Could not empeach but that it muſt be fo. 

Char. Things here below are in the heau'ns begor, 
Before they be 1nthis. our wordle borne: 

And neuer can our weakneſſe turne awry 

The ſtaileſſe courſe of powertull deſtenie. 


Nought here foree;teafon, humaine prouidence, 
Holie deuotiongnoble bloud [1 arms 
And loue ht ſe hand doth heauens rule, 


Who both to gods and men as King commands, 
Whoearth (our firme ſupport) with plenty ſtores, 
Moues aire and ſea with twincKling of hiseie, 
Who all can doe, yet neuer canvndoe 


What once hath beene by theirhard lawes decreed. 


When Trezan walles,great Neprones workmanihip. 
Enuiron'd 'were with Greekes, and Fortunes whele 
Doubriull ten yeares now to the campe did turne, 
And now agarne towards the towne return'd. 
How many times did force and fury ſwell” 
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In Heforrveines egging him to the ſpoile 
Of conquer'd foes,which at his blowes did fly, 
As fearefull ſheepe at feared wolues approchs 
To faue (in vaine: for why? it would notbe). 
Poore walles of Trey from aduerſaries rage, 
Who diedthem in bloud,and caſt to ground 
Heap'd them with bloudie burning carcaſes. 

No, Madame,thinke,thar i6the ancient crowne 
Ofyour progenitors that Nilwruld, 
Force take from you; the Gbds have will'd itſo, 
To whome oft times Princes are odious. 
They haue to euery —_—_ end ordain'd; 
All worldly greatnes by them bounded is: 
Some ſooner,later ſome,as they thinke beſt: 
None their decree is able to infringe. 
Bur, which is more,to vs difaltred men *_ 
Which ſubie&are in all things to their will, 
Their will 1s htd: nor while we liue,we know 
How,or how __ wemult 1n life remaine. 

c 


Yet muſtwe not tor that _ on diſpatrey 
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SJ And make vs wretchedere we wretched be: 
EBur alwaics hopethe beſt, cuen tothe laſt, 
at from our ſelues the miſchiefe may not grow. 
Then, Madame,helpe your felte,leauec ofin time 
Amonies wracke,lelt it your wracke procure: +: 
Retire you from him, faue from wrathfull rage 
|Of angry Ceſar both your Realme and you. 

{You fee him loſt,ſoas your amitie | 

WVnto his cuills canyeeld no more relicfe. 

ou ſeehtmruin'd,ſo as your ſupport 

No more henceforth can him with comfort raiſe, 
With-draw you from the ſtorme:perfiſt nor ſtill 

To looſe yourſelte:thts royall diademe 

Regaine of Ceſer. Cl. Sooner ſhining light 

Saff lcaue the day,and darknes leaue the night: 
Sooner moiſt currents of tempeſtupus ſeas 

Shall waue in heauen,and the nightly troopes 
Offſtarres ſhall ſhine within the foming waues,) 
[Then I thee, Amory, Leaue in deepe diſtres. 
{I am with thee, be itthy worthy ſoule 


Lodge 
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Lodge inthy breſt;,or from that lodging parte 
Crosing the 10yles lake to take her place 
In place prepared for men Demy-gods. 

Line, rfthee pleaſe, iflife be lothſome die: 
Dead and aliue, .azony, thou ſhalt ſee 
Thy princeſſe follow thee, folow,and lament, 
Thy wrack,no lefſe her owne then was thy weale. 
Cher, What helps his wrack this cuer-laſting loue? 
Cl Help,or heh not,ſuch muſt, ſuch ought I proue. 
Ch.1ll donetolooſe your ſelfe,and trono end. 
Cl. How ill thinke you to follow ſuch afrend? | 
Ch. Butthis your Ge nought mitigates his paine. 
Cl. Without this loue I ſhould be inhumaine. 
Ch.Inhumaine he,who his owne deathpurfues. 
C1. Not inhumaine who miſeries eſthues. 
Ch.Liue for your ſonnes. Cl. Nay for their father die. 
Ch.Hardharred mother! C1. Wite kindhearted1, 
Ch.Then will you them depriue of royall right? 
Ci, Do1depriue them? no, it's de{tf'nies might. 
Ch, Do you novthem depriue of heritage, | 

Cz That 
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That gius them vp to aduerſarics hands, 

A man forſaken fearing to forfake, * | 
Whome ſuch huge numbers hold jnutronned? 
Tabandon one gainſt whome the frowning world 
Banded with Ceſar makes conſpiring ware. 
Cl. Theleffe oughtT to leauc himleſt of all. 

A frend in moſt diftreſſe ſhould mot asſii. 

If that when Antonie great and glortous -. 

His legions led to drinke mames, 
So many Kings.intraine redoubting him; 

In triumph raifd as high as higheſt heau'n; 
Lord-like difþefing ab him pleaſed beſt, 
\ The wealth of Greece, the wealth of Aſia; 

In that faire forttine had I him exchaung'd 
For Ceſar, then, nien would haue counted me 
Faithles,vnconſtant,lighr: but now the ſtorme, 
j And bluſtring tempeſt driuing on his face, 
Readie to drowne, Alas what would they ſay? 
What wauld hiniſelfe ih Pare; manſion ſay? 
KI, whoine alwates more then life he low'de, 
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Ifl, Who am his heart,who was his hope, 

Leaue him, forſake ham (and perhaps in vaine) 

Weakly to pleaſe who him hath ouerthrowne? 

Not |rght, vnconſtant,faithlefſe ſhould I be, 

But vile, forſworne,ot treachrous cruelty. 

Ch. Crueltie to ſhunne you ſelfe.cruell are: 

C4. Selte-cruell him fram cruelty to ſpare. 

Ch. Our firſt aftetiontocurſelfe is due. 

Ci. He 15 my ſelfe.Ch. Next it extends vnto 

Our children, frends, and to our country ſoile. 

- Andyoutor ſomereſpett of wiuelyloue, - 

(Albee ſcarce wiuely) looſe your native land, | 

Your children,ftends, and (whichis miote) your life, 

With ſo ſtrong charmes doth loue bewitch our witts: 

So fait in vs this fire once kindled flames. 

Yetit his harme by yours redrefſe might haue, 

Cl. With mine it may be clos'de indarkſome graue. 

Ch. And that,as Alceftto her ſelfe vnkind, | 

You mightexemprt him from the lawes of death. 

But he is ſure todie: and now his ſword Ne 
C2 Alreadie 
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SY Already moiſted is in his warme bloud, 

7 Helples fer any ſuccouryou can bring 

Againſt dearhs ſting,which he muſt ſhorth 
Then let your loue be like the loue of olde 

Which Carian Queene did nouriſh in hir heart 

Dfhir Mauſolus: builde for him a tombe 

hoſe ſtatelineſſea wonder new may make. 

Lethim, lethimhaue ſumptuous funeralls: 

Let grauethereon the horror of his fights: 

Letearth be buri'd with vnburied heaps. 

Frame their Phayſaly,and diſcoulourd ſtream's 

Ofdeepe Inns the grasfic plaine, 

Which lodg'd his campe at icge of Murine. 

Make all his combats, and couragious acts; 

And yearely plaies to his praiſe inſtitute: 

Honor his memory: with doubled care 

Breed and bring vp the children of you both 

In Ceſer:grace: who as anoble Prince 

Will leaue them Lords ofthis moſt glorious realme. 

C1, What ſhame were that? ah Gods what infamie? 4 
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With Antery in his good haps to ſhare, 
Andouerliue him dead: deeming enough 

To thed ſome teares vpon a widdow.tombe? 

The after-liuers juſtly might _ 
ThatIhimonly for his Empire lou'd, 

And higheſtate:andthatin hardeſtate 

I tor another did him lewdly leaue? 

Like to thoſe birds wafted with wandring wings 
From foraine lands in fpring-time here arriue: 
Andliuewithvs fo long as Somers heate, 

And their foode laſts,then ſeeke another ſoile. 
 Andasweſee with ceaſleſſe fluttering 

Flocking of ſeelly flies a browniſh cloud 

To vintag'd wine yet working in the tonne: 

Not parting thence while they ſweete liquor tafte: 
After, as ſmoke,all vaniſh inthe aire, 

And of the ſwarme not one ſo much'appeare. 
Eres. By this ſharpe death what profit can you winne? 
Ct. Incither gaine norprofit ſeeke therein. 
Er, What praiſe ſhall you of after-ages get? a, 
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W&C/. Nor praiſe,nor Glory inmy cares are ſer. 

Eraſ, What other end ought you reſpeCt,then this? - 
{. My only end my onele duty is. . | h 
raſ. Yourdutie muſt vpon ſome good be founded? 
l. Onvertue it, the onely good,its grounded. 
r. What 1s that verzwe? Cs. That which ys beſeemes. 
r, Outrage our ſe]Jues? who that beſteming deemes? 
L Finiſh Iwill my ſorrowes dieng thus. 
7. Miniſh you will your glories doing thus. 

. Good frends1pray you ſeeke notto reyoke 
ly fix'dintent of ftolowing Antony. | 
will die. Iwill die: muſt not his life, | 
is life and death by mine be followed? 

Meane while, deare fiſters, liue:and while you liue, 
Do often honor to ourloued Tombes. | 
Straw them with flowers:and ſometimes happely 
e tender thought of anony your Lord 
\nd me poore ſouleto teares ſhall you inuite, 
\nd ourtrue loues your dolefull voice commend. 
h. And thimke you Madame,we from you will = | 


- ww. 
SEEIEEDY 5 gw w-_—— - wa 4 << ww 


QBARBEDSD | 


CANTONIFVS, 


hinke you alone to feele deaths ougly darte? 

hinke you to leaue vs? andthat the ſame ſunne 
Shall ſee at once you dead,andvs aliue? 

Veele die with you: and Clohopitrileſſe 
Shall vs with you 1n helliſh boate imbarque: 
. Ah live, Ipraie you: this diſfaſtred woe 
hich racks my heart, alone to me belongs: 
y lotlongs not to you:ſeruants to be 
oſhame,no harme to you,as 15 to me. 
« Live fiſters, liue,and ſeing his ſuſpeR 
ch cauſlefſe me 1n ſea of forrowes drown'd, 
FAnd that I cannot liue,iffo TI would, 
Tr yet would leaue this life,if ſo I could, 
ithout his loue:procure me, Diomed, 
at gainſt poore me he be no more incenſd. 
Wreſt out of his conceit that harmefull doubr, 
at ſince his wracke he hath of me conceiu'd 
ogh wrong conceiu*d:witnes you reuerent Gods, 
Barking is, Apis bellowing. 
ell him,my ſoule burning, impatient, 


For- 
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Forlorne with loue ofhim,for certaine ſeale yl 
Ofhertrue lo1altie my corpſe hath left, 
Tencreaſe of dead the numbernamberleſle. \r 
Go then,and it as yethe me bewaile, y 


If yet for me his heart one ſigh fourth breathe 
Bleſt ſhall I be: and far with more content 
Depart thts world,where ſol me torment. 
Meane ſeaſon vs letthis ſad tombe encloſe, 
Attending heretill death conlude our woes. 
Derm. I will obey your will. C1. So the defert 
The Gods repay of thy true faithfull heart. 


Diomed. 


And is'tnotpitrite, Gods,ah Gods ofheau'n St 
To ſee from loue ſuch hatefull frutes to ſpring? Bl 
Andis'tnot _ that this firebrand ſo Ti 
Laies waſte the trophes of Phillippi fheldes? Tl 
Where are thoſe ſweet alluremets,thoſe fweer lookes,|*? 
Which gods th&ſelues right hart fick wuld haue made[© 


What 
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Vhat doth that beautie,rareſt guift ofheau'n, 
'onder of earth? Alas! whatdo thoſe cies? 

\nd that fweete voice all Afe ynderſtoode, 

nd ſunhurnt Africke wide in deſerts ſpred? 

5 their force dead? haue they no further power? 
an not by them OZawws be ſuppriz'd? 

\[as! if love in middft of all his ire, 

1th thunderbolt in hand ſome land to plague, 

ad caſthis etes on my ITE of hand 

is plaguing bolre had falne out ofhis hand: 

ire. of his wrath into vaine ſmoke ſhould turne, 

nd other fire within his breſt ſhould burne. 
Nought liues ſo faire. Nature by ſuch aworke 

Her ſelte,ſhould ſeeme, in workmanſhip hath paſt, 

She is all heau'nly:neuer any man 

But ſeeing hir was rauiſh'd with her ſight. 

The Allablaſter couering of her face, 

The corall coullor hir two lips engratnes, 

; [Her beamy etes,two Sunnes of this qur world, 


lOthir faire haire the fine and flaming golde, 
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Her braue ſtreight ſtature,and her winning partes JTc 
Arenothing elle bur fiers,tetters,dartes. (4 

Yetthis is nothing th'enchaunting skilles St 
Ot her celeſtial Sp'rite,hir traming ſpeach, H 
Her grace,hir mateſty,and forcing voice, Vr 
Whither the it with fingers ſpeach conſorte, Te 


Orhearing ſceptred kings embaſſadors 

Anſweretocach in his owne language make. 
Yetnow at neede it aides her not at all 

With all theſe beauries, ſo her ſorrow ſtinges. 

Darkned with woe her only {tudy is 

To weepe, to ſigh,to ſecke for lonelines. 

Careles of all,hir haire difordred hangs: 

Hir charming eies whence murthring looks did flie, 

Now riuers grown”, whoſe wellfpring angwth is, 

Do trickling waſh the marble ofhir face. 

Hir faire diſcouer'd breſt with ſobbing ſwolne 

Selfe cruell the ſtill martirith with blowes, | 
Alas! It's our ill hap,for it hirteares 

She would comuert into her louing charmes, 

$8: | To 
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To make a conqueſt of the conqueror, 


(As well ſhe might,would ſhe hir force imploie) 


She ſhould vs ſaftie from theſe 1lls procure, 
Hircrowne to hir, and to hir race aſſure. 
Vnkappy he,in whome ſelfe-ſuccomr lies, 

Tu ſelte-forſaken wanting ſucconr dies, 


Chorus, 


| O ſiveete fertile land, wherein 
Phebus did with breth inſpire 
man who men did firlt begin, 
formed firſt of Nia mire. 
whence of Ares the eldeſt kindes, 
earths moſt heauenly ornamentr, 
were as from their fauntaine ſent 
ro enlightour miſty mindes. | 
whole groſe ſprite tro endles time 
aSin Helios priſon _ 


neuer did to knowledge clime. 
Where 
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Wher the Nile,our father good, 
tather-like doth neuer mile 
yearely vs to bring ſuch tood, 
asto life required 15: | 
rac om eare thisplaine, 
and with farſlime cou'ring it, - 
which his ſeauen mouthes do ſpit, 
as the ſeaſon comes againe. 
making therby greateſt growe 
buſie reapers 1oyfull paine, 
when his flouds do higheſt flow, 

Wandring Prince of riuers thou, 
honor ofthe Aethioprlande, 
of a Lord and maiſter now 
thou aſlaue inawe muſtſtand. 
now of Tiber which is ſpred 
leſle in force,and lefle in fame 
reuerence thou muſt the name, 
whome all other riuers dread, 


for his children ſwolne in pride, 
who 
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who by conqueſt ſeeke to treade 
round thisearth on cuery fide. 
Now thou mult begin to ſend 
trtbute of thy watry ftore, _ 
as ſea x. thy {teps ſhall bend, 
yearcly preſents more and more.- 
thy fatskumme,our fruitfull corne, 
pill'd from hence with theuiſh hads 
all vncloth'd ſhal leaue our lands . 
into forraine couutry borne. 
which puft vp with ſuch apray 
ſhall thereby the praiſe adorne 
of that ſcepter Rome doth ſway. 
Nought thee helps thy hornes to hide 
far from hence in vnknown groiids, 
that thy waters wander wide, 
yerely breaking banks,and bounds. 
aud that thy Skie-coullor'd brooks 
through ahundredpeoples paſſe, 


drawing plots for trees and grafle 
with 
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with a thouſand turn's and crookes. 
whome all weary of their way 
thy throats which in wideneſſe paſſe 
powre intotheir mother Sea. 
Nought ſo happic hapleſſe lite 
« :nthis ny.” as freedome findes: 
© noughtwherin mor ſparkes are rife 
© to inflame couragious mindes. 
« but if torce muſt ys inforce 
© needes ayoke to yndergo, 
« ynder foraine yoke to go 
& Still itproues a bondage worſe. 
© 2nddoubled ſubteftion 
- © ſeewe ſhall,and feele, and know 
© fubic&ro aſtranger growne. 
From hence forward for a King, 


, whoſe firſt being from this place 
ſhould his breſt by nature bring 
_ careof country to imbrace; 
We atſurly face muſt quake 
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of ſome Romaine madly benr: 
who our terrour to augment. 
his Preconſuls axe will thake. 
driuing with our Kings from hence 
oureſtabliſh'd gouernment, 
1uſtice ſword, and lawes defence. 
Nothing wo rldly of fuch might 
but more mighty Deſtiny, 
by ſvift T-wer vabridled flight, 
makes inend hisendto ſee. 
euery thing Time ouerthrowes, 
nought to end doth ſteadfaſt ſtaie. 
his great ſithe mowes all away 
as the italke of tender roſe, 
onely immortalitie 
of the heauens doth it oppoſe 
gainſt his powrefull Deivie. 
One day there will come aday 
which ſhall quaile thy fortunes flower 
and thee ruinde low ſhall laie 
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in ſome barbarous Prin&es power, 
when the pittie-wanting fire 
ſhall,O Reme,thy beauties burne, 
and to humble aſhes turne 

thy proud wealth and rith attire, 
thoſe guiit roofes whichturrerwiſe, 
1ultly making enuy mourne, 
threaten now to pearce $kIes. 

As thy force; fill eachland 

harueſts making here and there, 
reaping all with ravening hand 
they find growing any where: 
fromeach land fo to thy fall 
multitudes repaire ſhallmake, 

from the common ſpoile to take 
what to each mans ſhaire may fall. 
fingred all thou ſhalt behold: 

no !ote jeft tor tokens ſake 
thatthouwert ſo great gf olde. 

Like ynto the ancient Troie 


. 


whence 
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whence deriu'd thy founders be, 

conqu'ring foe thall rhee enioie, 

and a burning prate1n thee. 

for within this turning ball 

this we ſee,and ſee each date: 

all things fixed ends doſtaie, 

ends to firſt beginnings tall. 

& that nou oht,how ſtrong or {trige 
chaungeles doth endure alwale, 

But eudureth fatall change. 


M, Antonius, Lucilins, 
M « Ant . 


Tucil. ſole comfort of my bitter caſe, 
The only truſt,the only hopeT haue, 
' Inlaſtdeſpaire: Ah is northis the date 
That death ſhould me of life and loue bereaue? 
What waite I for that haue no refuge left, 
Dz 


But 
| Py - . | An q ANC _ Of 
ah _ : ow Ls Ne  Q c ang 
AT - \ : 702 = &” 
4 


DDDEDAETD 


CANTONIYVS. 


DD Sr IIIme—— <> SonC ew -- —_— 2 Z +4 


Burt am ſole remnant ofmy fortune left? 

} Allleaue me, flie me: none,noe'not of them 
Which of my greatnes greateſt good receiu'd, 

Stands with my fall:they ſeeme as now aſham'd 

That hereroforethey did me ought regard: 

They draw them backe,ſhewing they folow'd me, 

| Notto partake my harm's,but coozen me. 

Lu. In th4s our world nothing is Ftedfaft found, 

| In vaine he hopes, who here his hopes doth, 

| An, Yet nought afflicts me,nothing killes me ſo, 

 AsthatIſo my Cleoparrs ſee | 

| Pradtiſe with Ceſar, andto him trafiſporrt 

| My flame, her loue,more deare then life to me, 

| Te. Belecue itnot; Too high a heart ſhe beares, 

{ Tooprincely thoughts. An. Too wiſe a head ſhe weare 

* Toomuchenflam'd with greatnes,cuermore 

| Gap ng tor our greatEmpires gouerment. 

* Lu. Solong timeyou her conſtant loue hauetri'de. 

| An.Butſtill with me good fortunedid abide. 

Iz. Her changed loue what token makes you know? 

Ar. 
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An, Peluſum loſt,and Afien ouerthrow, 
Both by her fraud: my well appointed fleet, 
And trutty Souldiors in my quarrell arm'd, 
Whome ſhe, falſe ſhe,in ſtede ot my defence, 
Came to perſwade,to yelde them to my foe: 
Such honor Thyre done,ſuch welcome giuen, 
Their long cloſeralkes I neither knew,nor would, 
And trecherous wrong Alexe: hath me donne, 
Witnes too well her periur'd loue to me. 
But = O Gods(if any faith regarde) | 
With ſharpe reuenge her faithleſſe change reward. 
Ls, The dole ſhe made vpon our ouerthrow, 
Her realme giuen vp for refuge to our men, 
Her poore attire when ſhe deuoutly kept 
The ſolemne day of her natiuitie, 
Againethe coſt and prodigall expence 
Shew'd when ſhe did your birth day celebrate, 
Do plaine enough her heart vnfained proue, 
Equally roucht, you louing,as you loue. 
Ans, Well; be her loue to me or falſe,or true, 

D3 Once 
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| Once in my ſoule a cureles wound | feele. 


Tloue: nay burne in fire other loue: 
Each day,cachnighthir mag: haunts my minde, 
Ker ſelte my dreames:and ſtill I tired am, 


AnditillIamwith burning pincers nipt. 7 


Extreame my harmer/pet ſweeter to my ſence 


Then boiling Torchoftealous rorments fire: 

This griefe,nay rage, in me ſuch ſturre doth keepe, 

And thornes meftill, both when TI wake and ſleepe. 
Take Ceſer conqueſt,take my goods,take he 


Th'onor to be Lord of the earth alone, 

| My ſonnes,my lite bentheadlong to miſhapps: 
| No force, ſo not my Cleoparra take. | 

| So fooliſh I, I cannot her forget, 


Though better were I baniſht her my "tas an 
Like to the ſicke whoſe throte the feauers fire 
Hath vehemently with thirſtie drought enflam'd, 


Drinkes ſtiil,albee the drinke he ſtill defires 


{ Be nothingelſe but fewel] to his flame. 


He cannot rule himſelfe:his health's reſpe&t 


= 
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Yealdeth to his diitemperedſtomacks heate. 


Lu, Leauc of this loue,that thus renewes your Woe, 


An, I do my belt, but ah! can not do fo. 


Ls. Thinke how you hane ſo braue ataptaine bene, 


And now are by this vaine afteCtion falne. 
An. The cealles thoughtot my telicitie 
Plunges me more 1n this aduerſitie. 

For nothin ſo a man. in ill tgorments, 

Ar who to him his good ſtate repreſents, 

This makes my rack,my anguiſh,and my woe 
_ vato the helliſh pasſ1ons growe, 
When I to mind my happie puiſance call 
Which erſt Thad by warlike conqueſt wonne, 


Andthat good fortune which me neuer left, 


Which hard diſaſtre nowhath me berett. 
With terror tremble all the world I made 

At my ſole word,as Ruſhes in the ſtreames 

At waters will : I conquer dlrtalie, 

I conquer'd Rome, that nations ſo redoubtx. 

I Bare (meane while beſieging Mntina) | 


Two 


CA NTONIPS. 
7 Two conſuls armies for my ruine brought. 
 Bath'd intheir bloud, by their deaths witnesſing 
' My force and skill in matters Martiall. 
Towreakethy vakle, vnkind Cſer,l 

With bloud of enemies the bankesembru'd 
 Ofitain'd Enipews,hindring his courſe 

'Stopped with heapes of piled carcaſes: 

' When Casfius and Brww ill betide 

 Marcht againſtys,by vs twiſe put to flight, 

But by my ſole condutt:for all the time 

Ceſar hart-ſicke with feare and feauer lay. 

[Who knowes it not?and how by euery one 
Fame of the fat was giu'n to me alone. 

There ſprang the loue,the neuer changing loue, 
Wherin my hearthath fince to yours bene bound: 
'There was it,my Lacill, you Bras ſau'de, | 
And for your 8&rutus Antony you found, 

\Better my hap in gaining ſuch a frend, 

Then in ſubduing ſuch anenimie. | 

| Now former vertue dead doth me forſake, | 

Fortune 


| 
| 
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Fortune engultes me 1n extreame diſtreſſe: 

She turnes trom me her ſmiling countenance, 
Caiting on me miſhapp vpon miſhapp, 

Left and berraide 6f thouſand thouſand frends, 
Once of my ſute, but you L«cil{are left, 

Rematning to me ſtedfaſt as a tower 

In holy loue, 1n ſpite of fortunes blaſtes. 

But ifof any God my voice be heard, 

And be not yainely ſcatt'red in the heav'ns, 

Such goodnes ſhall not glorileſle be loſte. 

But comming ages ſtill thereofſhall boſte. 

*», Men'in their trendſhip euer ſhould be one, 
Andneuer ought with fickle Fortune ſhake, 
Which ſtill remoues,nor will,nor knowes the way, 
Her rowling bowle in one ſure ſtate to ſtaie, 
Wherfore we ought as borrow'd things receiue 
The goods light ſhe lends vs to pay againe: 

Not hold them ſure,nor on them build our hopes 
As on ſuch goods as cannot faile, and fall; 

But thinke againe,nothing is dureable, 


Vertue 
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V:rtue except, our neuerfaili1ng hoſt: In 
So bearing laile when ——_— windes do blow, 14 
As frowning tempelts may vs leaſt diſmate 
When they on vs do fall:not ouer-glad 
With good eitate, nor ouer-grieu'd with bad. Br 
Reſiſt miſhap, An, Alas! itis too ſtrong. - +. '|c 


Miſhappes oft times are by ſomie comtort borne: S 
But theſe, ay me! whoſe wetghts opprefle my hart, JS: 


Too heauie lie,no hope canthaw relicue. Io 
Therereltsnomore,but thatwith cru2li blade , $A 
For lingring death'a haſtte waie be made, a, 
Ln, Ceſar, as heire vntohuis fathers itate. 

- Sowillhis Fathers goodnes imitate, N 
To you ward: whome he know's%}ied in bloud, Li 
Allied in mariage,ruling equally " IN 
Th Empire nh), 1 epi with him making warre T] 


Hauepurg'd the earth of Ceſare murtherers. | 
You1nto portions parted haue the world 
Euen like coheirs their heritages parte: 
And now with one accord lo many yeares 
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[n quiet peace both haue your Charges rul'd, 

{nt, Bloud and alliance nothing dopreuaile 

ocoole the thirſt of hote ambitious breits: 

he ſonne his Father hardly canendure, 

Brother his brother,in one common Realme. 

So teruent this deſire to commaund: 

Such 1ealouhic 1t kindleth in our hearts, 

Sroner will men permit anther ſhould 

1 one her they lone,then weare the crowne they weare. 

All lawes it breakes,turnes all things vpſide downe: 

\ mitie,kindred,nought ſo holy is 
utirYefiles, A monarchie to gaine 

None cares which way,ſfo he may 1t obtaine. 


Ly, Suppoſe he Monarch be and that this world 
No more acknowledg ſundry Emperours, 
That Reme him only teare,and thathe toyne 

he eaſt with weſt, and both at once do rule: - 
Why ſhould he not permitt you peaceablie 
Diſcharg'd of _— and Empires dignitie, 


ing Philoſophy, 


Priuate to live rea 
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In learned Greece, Spaine, Aſia, any land? 
An, Neuer will he his Empire thinke affur'de | 
While in this world Marks Antony ſhall liue. 
Sleepele i Suſpicion, Pale diftruſi,cold feare 

Alwaie: ro princes compenie do beare 

Bred of reports; reporss which might and day 

Perperuall gueſts from court go not away. 

Lu. He hath notſlaine your brother Lucius, 

Nor ſhortned hath the age of Lopidus, 

Albeit both into his hands were falne, 

And he with wrath againſt them bothenflam'd, 
' Yerone,as Lord in quietreſt doth beare, 


The greateſt ſway in great Iberia: n 
The other with his gentle Prince retaines 8. |_ 
Ofhigheſt Prieſt the ſacred dignitie. S 
An, He feares notthem,their feeble force he knowes] 
Ls. He feares no vanquiſht ouerfill'd with woes. - 
| An. Fortune may chaunge againe. L. A down-calt for \ 


Can hardly riſe, which onte 1s brought ſo low. \ 
an. All thatI can is donne:for laſt aſſay (Wherl? 
en 
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Vhen all means fail'd) Ito entreaty fell, 
Ah coward creature!) whence againe repulſt 
Of combate I'vntohimproffer made: 
. [Though he inprime,andTby feeble age 
Mightily weakned both in force and skill. 
Yet could not he his coward heart aduaunce 
Baſely affraide to trie ſopraiſeful] chaunce, 
This makes meplaine, makes me my ſelfe accuſe, 
Fortune in this her ſpitefull force doth vie 
'Gainſt my gray hayres:1n this vahappy I 
P-pine at heau'ns 1n my happes pitrtiles. 
A man,a woman both in adola and minde, 
InMarr his ſchole who neuer leſſon learn'd, 
Should me repulſe,chaſe,ouerthow,deſtroy, 
es] Me of ſuch fame, bring to ſo low an ebbe? 
Alcides bloud,who from my infancy 
or} With happy prowefle crowned haue my praiſe 
Witneſſe thou Gawle vnus'd to ſeruile yoke, 
Thou valiant Spine, you fields of Theſſabe 


en} With millions ofmourning cries bewail'd, * 
Twiſe 
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Twiſe watred now with bloud of Italie. 


Lu. Witnes may Afrique,and ot ©© nquer'd world 


All fower quarters witneſſes may be. 
For in what part ofearth inhabited, 


Hungry ofpraiſe haue you notenſignes ſpred? 
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Ant. Thou know'it rich Aegipe (Wegipr of my deedes 


Faire and foule ſubiect) Aegyprah! thou know'lt 


How TI behau'd me fighting tor thy kinge, 
WhenlI regamde him his rebelhous Realme: 
Againſt his foes in battaileſheying force, 
And after fight invictory remorſe. 

Yet ifto bring my glory to the ground, 
Fortune had made me ouerthrowne by one 
Of greater force,of better skill then T: 

One of thoſe Captaines fearedfſo of olde, 
Camill, Marcell, worthy Scipio, | 

This late great C-eſer, honor of qur ſtate, 

Or that great Pompezaged growne in armes; 
That atter harueſt ofa world ofmen 

Made ina hundred battailes,fights,afſaults, 
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ly body thorow pearſt with puſh of pike 
ad vomited my bloud,in bloud my lite, 
nmidd'{t of millions felowes in my fall: 
he lefſe her wrong, the lefſe ſhould my woe: 
or ſhe ſhould paine,norI complaine me ſo. 
No,no,wheras I ſhould haue died 1n armes, 
nd vanquiſht oft new armies ſhould haue arm'd, 
ew battailes giuen,and rather loſt with me 
|| this whole world ſubmitted vnto me: 
\ man who neuer ſaw enlaced pikes 
th briſtled points againſthisſtomake benr, 
Vho feares the field,and hides him cowardly 
Dead at the very noiſe the ſouldiors make. 
His vertue, fraud, deceit,malicious guile, 
His armes the arts that falſe YViſſeewPFde, 
nowne at Modena, where the Conſul both 
Death- wounded were, and wounded by h15 men 
To get their armie,war with itto make 
[Againſt his faith, againſt his country ſoile. 
Of Lepidus,which to his ſuccours came, 
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To honor whome he was by dutie bound, 
_ TheEmpire he vſurpt: corrupting firſt 
with baites and bribes the moſt part of his men, 
Yet me hath ouercome,and made his pray, 
And ſtate of Rewe,with me hath ouercome.\ 
Strange! one difordred att at Aﬀinm 
The earth ſubdu'de,my glory hath obſcur'd. 
For fince,as one mh. eauens wrath attaints, 
With furie caught,and more then furious 
Vex'd with my cuills, Ineuer more had care 
| Myarmies loſt,or loſtname to repaire: 
I did no more refilt. Ls. allwarres affaires, 
But battailes moſt, dayly haue their ſucceſſe 
Now good, now ull:and though that fortune haue 
Great force and power in euery worldly thing, 
Rule all,do all,haue all things faſtenchaind 
Vntothe circle of hir turning wheele: 
Yet ſeemes it more then any practiſe elſe 
* She doth frequent Bellenes bloudy trade: 
Andthat hir fauour,wauering as the wind, 
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Hir greateſt power therein doth oftneſtſhewe. 

Whence growes,we dailie ſee, who intheiryouth 

Gatt honor ther,do looſe it in thejr age, 

Vanquitht by ſome lefle warlike then themſelues: 

Waome yet a meaner man ſtall onerthrowe: 

Hir vſe is not to lend vs ſtill her hande; 

But ſomerimes headlong backe a gaine to throwe, 

When by hir fauor ſhe harh vs extolld 

Vnto the topp ofhigheſt happines. 

Ant.well oughtI curſe within mygrieued ſoule, 

Lamenting daie and night, this ſenceleſſe Youe, 

Whereby my fatre entiſing foe entrap'd 

My hedelefle Reaſen,could no more eſcape. 

Je warner fortuner ener chaunging face: © 

It was not Deſt nies chaungles violence 

Forg'd my mi ſb ap. Alas\who deth not know 

They make,nor marre nor any thing can doe. 

Forrune,which men ſo feare,adore deteſt, 

1: bu ra chaunce whoſe cavſe vnhnow'n deth veſt, 

Although oft times the cauſe irwell percein' d, 
E 
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Bug not teffe 7 the ſame that war conceins'd. 
Pleafure,nought elſe, the plague of this our life, 
Ourlife which till a thouſand plagues purſue, 
Alone hath me this ſtrange diſaſtre ſpunne, 
Falne from a ſouldior to a chamberer, 
Careles of vertue,careles of all praiſe, - 
Nay, as the fatted ſwine 1n filthy mire 
With glutted heart Iwallowed indehights, 
All thoughts ofhonor troden vnder toore, 
So Imeloſt:for finding this fweet cu 
Pleafing my taſt,ynwite I drunke my till, 

I 

e. 


And wot yn ſweernes of that poiſons power 
By iteps I draue my former wits aſtrai 
I made my frends,offended me forſake, 
Tholpe my foes againſt my ſelfe to riſe. 
Trobd my ſubiects,and for followers 
Iſaw my ſelfe beſerwtth flatterers. 
Mine idle armes faire wrought with ſpiders worke, 
My ſcattred men without therr enſignes ſtrat'd: 


Ceſar meanc while who neuer would haue dar'de a 
| o 
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To cope with me, me ſodainely deſpifde, 

Tooke hart to fight, and hop'de for vitorie 

On one ſo gone, who glorie had forgone. 

L». Enchaunting pleaſure YVewe ſweets delizhts 
Weaken our bodies,ouer-cloud our ſprights, 
Trouble our reaſon, from our hearts out chaſe 
Allholte vertues lodging inthirplace: 

Like as the cunn1 er takes the fiſhe 

By traitor baite whereby the hooke is hid: 

So Pleaſure ſerues to vice inſteede of foode 

To baite our ſoules thereon tooliquoriſhe, 

This poiſon deadly 1s alike to all, 

But on great kings doth greateſt outrage worke, 

|. Taking the roiall ſcepters from their hands, 

Thence forward to be by ſome ſtranger borne: 

While that their people charg'd with heauie loades 
Their flatt'rers pill, and ſuck their mary drie, 

Not rul'd butleftto great men as apray, 

While this fonde Prince himſelfe in pleafur's drowns 
Who hears noughr, ſees noght,doth nought of a king 
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. Seminghimſelfe againſthimſelfe conſpirde. 


Then <quall Iuſtice wandreth baniſhed, 

And in her ſeat fitts greedie Tyrannie. 

Contufd diſorder troubleth all eſtates, 

Crimes without teare and outrages are done. 

Then murtinous Rebellzon ſhewes her face, 

Now hid with this, and now withthar pretence, 
Prouoking entmies,which on cach fide 
Enter at eaſe;and make them Lords of all. 
The hurtfull workes of plzaſure here behold. 


- 


An.,The wolfe is not ſo hurtfull to the folde, 


Froſt to the grapes,to ripened ſrytes the raine: 


As pleaſure 1s toprinces full of paine. | 
Ln.There nedes no proofe,but by th 4ſſirian kinge, | 
On whom that Monſter woefull wrack did bring, | 
An.There nedes no proofe,but by vnhappie1, 
Who loſt my empire,honor, life thereby, | 
In.Yethath this ill ſo much the greater force, 
As ſcarcely any do againſt ititang: ; 
No notthe Demy-gods the olde/world knew, 
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Who all ſubdu'de,could Pleaſures power ſubdue. 
Great Hercules, Herc«les once that was | 

Wonder of earth and heauen,matchles in might, 

Who Antens, Lycus,Geryon ouercame,* | 

Who drew fromhell the triple -headed dogg, 

Who Hydra kill'd,vanquiſhd Achelous, 

Who heauens weight on his ſtrong ſhoulders bare; | 

Did he not vndgr Pleaſure: burthen bow? 

Did he not Captiue to this pasſton yelde, 

When by his Capttue,ſo he was inflam'd, 

As now your ſelte 1n Cleoparra burne? | 

Slept inhir lapp,hir boſome kiſt and kiſte, 

With baſe vnſeemely ſeruice bought her loue, 

Spinning atdiltaffe,and with finewy hand 

Winding on ſpindles threde,in matdes attire? 

His conqu'ring clubbe at reſt on wal did hang; 

His bow vnſtringd he bentnct as he vs'de: 

Vpon his ſhafts the weauing ſpiders ſpunne: 

And his hard cloake the fretting mothes did pierce. 

The monſters free and fearles all the time 
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Throughoutthe world the people did torment, 

And more and moreencreafing date by daie 

Scorn'd his weake heart become a miſtreſſe play. 

pu In onely this like Hereulesam T, | 
n this Iproue me ofhis lignage right: 

In this himſelfe,his deedes I hewin this: 

In this, nought elſe,my anceſtor he is. 

But goe we:die I mult,and with braue end 
Concluſion make of all toregoing harmes: 
Diec,die I muſt:l muſt a noble death, 

A glorious death vnto my ſuccour call: 
Imuſt deface the ſhame of time abuf'd, 

I muſt adorne the wanton Joues I'vſ'de, 

With ſome couragious att:that my laſt day 
By mine owne hand my {pots may waſh away. 

Comedeare Lwcill:alas | why weepe you thus! 
This mortall lot is common to vs all. 

We muſt all die,each doth in homage owe 
| Vnto that God that ſhar'd the Realmes belowe. 


| Ahfighno mare: alas!appeace your woes, 


CANTONIVS, : 
Cor by your greife my griefe more eager growes, 


Chorus, 


Alas,with what tormenting fire. 
Vs martireth this blind dehire 
toltay our life from flieng! 
How ceafleſlie our minds doth rack, 
How heauie lies ypon our back 
This daſtard feare of dieng: = 
Death rather healthfull ſuccour giues, 
Death rather all miſhapps relicues 
Thatlife vpon vs throweth: 
Andeuertovs death vncloſe 


The dore whereby from cureleſſe woes 
Our weary ſoule out goeth. 
What Goddeſſe elſe more milde then ſhe 
To burie all ourpaine can be, 
What remedie more pleaſing? 
Our pained hearts whendolor ſtings, 
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And nothing reſt,or reſpite brings, 
What help haue we more eaſing? 
Hope which to vs doth comfort giue, 
And dothour fainting harts reuiue, 
Hath not ſuch force in anguiſh: 
For promiſin 2 avaine reliefe 


She oft vs failes inmidit of griefe, 
And helples lets vs langurth. 

Bur Death who call on her at neede 

Doth neuer with vaine ſemblant feed, 
But when them ſorrow paineth, 

So riddes their foules of all diſtreſſe 

Whoſe heauie weight did them oppreſle, 
That not one griefe remaineth. 

Who feareles and with courage bolde 

Can Acherons black face behold, 
Which muddie water beareth: 

And cros{ing ouer in the way 

Is not amag'd at Perruque gray 
Olde ruſty Charon weareths 
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Who voide of dread can looke ypon 
The dreadtull ſhades that Rome alone, 

On bankes where ſound no voices: 
Whome with hir fire-brands and her Snakes 
No whit atraide Alefo makes, 

Nor triple-barking noiſes: 

Who freely can himſelfe diſpoſe 
Ofthat laithower which all muſt cloſe, 
Andleaue this life at pleaſure: 
This noble freedome more eſteemes, 
Andin his heart more precious deemes, 
Then crowne and kinglie treaſure, 
The waues which Boreas blaſts turmoile 
And cauſe with foaming furie boile, 
Make not his heart to tremble: 
Nor brutiſh broile,when with ſtrong head 
A rebell people madly ledde | 
Againſttheir Lords aſſemble: 
Nor fearefull face of Tirant wood, 
Who breaths but threats,& drinks but bloud, 
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No, nor the hand which thunder, 
The hand of !owe which thunder beares, 
And ribbs of rocks in ſunder teares, 

Teares mountains fides in ſunder: 
Nor bloudy M4rſes butchering bands, 
Whoſe lightnings deſert ſaie the lands 

Whome dufſtie cloudes do couer: 
From of whoſe armour ſun-beames flie, 
And vnder them make quaking lie 

The plaines wheron they houer: 
Nor yet the cruell murth'ing blade 
Warme inthe moiſtie bowels made 

Otfpeople pell mell dieng 
In ſome great Cittie put to ſack 
By (auage Tirant broughtto wrack, 

Athis colde mercie lieng, 

How abie@him,how baſe thinke I, 
Who wanting courage cannot dye 

When need him thereto calleth> 

From whome the dagger drawne to kill 
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The cureles griefes that vexe him ſtill 

For teare and faintnes talleth? 

O Antnywith thy deare mate 
Both in misfortunes fortunate! 

Whoſe thoughts to death aſpiring 
Shall you protect from vi&tors rage, 
Who on each ſide doth you encage, 

To triumph much deſiring. 

That Ceſar may you nor offend 
Noughtelſe but death can you defend, 

Which his weake force derideth. 

And all inthis roundearth containd, 
Powrles on them whome once enchaind 

Anernus priſon hideth: 

Where greatP/ammezique: ghoſt doth reſt, 
Not with infernall paine poſleſt, 

Bur in ſweete fields detained: 
Andolde Amaſ# ſoule likewiſe, 
And all our famous Polemics 

That whilome on vs rajgned. 
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AR. | 
Ceſar. Agrivpa. Dircemns, 
the Meſſenger. ' 


Caſar. | 


You euer-liuing Gods whichAall thing s holde 
Within the power of your celeſtiall hands, 


R_ heate,colde,the thuhder,and the wind, 
T 


e properties ofenterchaunging mon'ths 
Their courſe and being haue;which do ſer downe 
Of Empires by your deſtinied decree 
The force, age, time,and ſubie& ro no chaunge 
Chaunge all, reſeruing nothingin oneſtate: 

You haue aduaunſt,as high as thundring heau'n 
The Romaines greatnes by Bellonas might: 
Maiſtring the world with fearefull violence, 
Making the world widdow 9f liberrtie. 

Yet atthis day this proud exalted Rowe 
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Deſpoil'd,captiu'd, at one mans will doth bend: 

Her Empire mine,her life is 1n my hand, 

As MonarchlT both world and Reme commaund; 

Do all,can all; foorth my command'ment caſt 

Like thundring fre from one to other Pole 

Equall to Ioue:beſtowing by my-word 

Happs and miſhappes,as Fortunes King and Lord, 
No towne there 15, but vp my Image ietres, 

But ſacrifice to me doth dayly make: 

Whither where Phebus ioyne his mourning teedes, 

Or where the night them weary entertatnes, 

Or where the heat the Garamanr' doth tcorch, 

Or where the colde from Boreas breatit 1s blowne: 

All Ceſar do both awe and honor beare, 

And crowned Kings his verie name doth feare, 
Antony knowes it well, for whome not one 

Of all the Princes all this earth do rule, 

Armes againſt me:for all redoubtrhe power 

which heau'nly powers on earth have made me beare. 
Amony,he poore manwith fire inflanyde | 
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A womans beauties kindled inhis heart. | 
Roſe again{t me,who longer could not beare 


My ſiſters wrong he did fo ill intreat: 

Seing her left while thathis leud delights 

Her husband with his Claoparre'tooke 

In Alexendria,where both nights and daies 

Theirtime they paſs'd in nought but loues and plaies 
All Aces forces into one he drewe, 

And forth he ſet vpon the azur'd waues 

A thouſand and a thouſand Shipps,which fill'd 

With Souldiors,pikes,with targets,arrowes,darts, 

Made Neprune quake,and all the watry troupes 

OfG ,and Tritons lodo'dat Atium, 

But mightic Gods,who ſtill the force withſtand 

Othim,who cauſles doth another wrong, 

In lefſe then moments ſpace redus'd tonought 

All that proud power by Sea or landhe brought. 

Agr. Preſumpruous pride ofheigh and hawtie ſprite, 


Voluptuous care of tond and fooliſh loue, 
Hwz1uftly wrought his wrackwho thought he ”— 
( 
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(By ouerweening) Fortune in his hand. 
Otvs he made no count, but as toplay, 
So feareles came our forces to aſſay. 

So ſometimes fell ro Sonnes of mother earth, 
Which crawl'd to heau'n warre on the God to make, 
0lymp ON Pelien, Ofſe on Olyn:p, | 
Pinda ON Offa loading by degrees: 

That at hand ftrokes with mightie clubbes the mighe 
On mosſfte rocks the Gods make tumble downe: 
When mightie Iovewith burning anger chaf'd, 
Disbraind with him Gyger and Brzareus, 

Blunttag his darts vpon their bruſed bones. 

For wo one thing the Guds can leſſe abide 

Indeedes of men, then Arrogance «nd pride, 

And flillthe prond 


which too much takes in hand, 

Shall fowleft fall, where beſt he thinke: to fland. 

Ceſ.Rightas ſome Pallace,or ſome ſtately tower, 
Which ouer-lookes the netghbour buildings reund 
nſcorningwiſe,andtothe ſtarres vp growes, 


What 
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What monſtrous pride,nay what impietie 
Incenit him onward to the Gads diſgrace? 
When his two children, Cleoperras bratts, 

To Phebe and her brother he compar'd, 

Latonas race,cauſing themto be call'd 

The Sunne and Moone? Is not this follie right 
And 1s notthis the Gods to make his foes? 
And 1s not this himſelfe to worke his woes? 
Agr. Inlike proud fort he cauſd his hed to leeſe 
The lewith king Anzigane:,tohaue 

His Realme for balme, that Cle»parralou'd, 

As thoughon him he had ſome treaſon prou'd. 
Ceſ_ Liciato her, and Sia he gaue, 

Cyprurof golde, Arabiarich of ſmelles: . 

And to his children more Czbcia, 

Parth' s, Medes, Armenia, Phenicia: 
The kings ofkings proclamingthemto be, 

By his owne word,as by a ſound decree; 

Agr. What? Robbing his owne country ofher due 
Triumph'd he not in Alexandria, 


Of 


Artabaſurthe Armenian King, Bel 
Who yeelded on his periur'd word to him? 
Ceſ. Nay,neuer Rome more iniuries receiu'd, 
Since thou,0 Romulus, by flight of birds _ 
With happy hand the Remain walles did'{t build, 
Then Anzemes fond loues to it hath done. 
Nor euer warre more holie,nor more 1uſt, 
' Nor vndertaken with more hard cotiſtraint, 
Then 1s this warre:which were it not,our ſtate 
Within ſmall time all dignitie ſhould looſe: 
_ Ilament (thou Sunne my witnes att, 
Andthou great Iove) that it ſo deadly proues: 
That Rememe bloud ſhould in ſuch plentie flowe, 
Watringthe fields and paſtures where we go. 
What C einolde hatred obſtinarte, 
What Gexle ſtill barking at our riſing ſtate, 
What rebel] Semmite,what fierce mo power, 
What cruell Mithridate, what Parth hath wrought 
Such woe to Reme? whoſe common wealth he had,: 
(Had he|bene victor) into Fayp brought. 


Ag: | 
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Agr. Surely the Gods,which hauethis cittic built 


Steadfaſt to ſtand as long as timeendures, 
Which keepe the Capiroll,of vs take care, 

And care will take of thoſe ſhall after come, 
Haue miade you vitor,that you mi phe redreſſe 
Their honor growne by paſſed miſchicues leſle. 
Cef. The ſeelie man when all the Greekiſh Sea 
His fleete had hid,in hope me ſure to drowne, 
Me bartaile gaue:wherc fortune ih my ſtede, 
Repulſing him his forces difaraied. 

Himſelte tookeflight,ſoone as his loue he faw 
All wanne through feare with full fatles flie away. 
His ws h tt 10 enma nofe did now ens 
With courage tought faſt grappled ſhipp with ſhipp, 
Charging, efiſting, 28 heir ones would ſerue, 

With darts, with ſwords,with pikes, with fiery flames. 
So thatthe darkned night her ſtarrie vaile 
Vpon the bloudyſeahad ouer-ſpred, 
Whilſt yer they hel}d:and hardly hardly then 
They tell to flieng on the wauie plaine, 
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All full of foldfors ouerwhelm'd with waues. 

The aire throughoutwith cries & grones did ſound: 
The ſea did bluſh with bloud:the netghbour ſhores 
Groned,ſo they with ſhipwracks edwere, 
And floting bodies left for pleaſing foode 

To birds, and beaſts,and fiſhes of the ſea, 

You know it well Agrippe. Ag, Mete it was 

The Rewain Empire ſo ſhould ruled be, 

As heau'n is rul'd:which turning ouer vs, 

All vnder things by his example rurnes. 

Now as of heau'*n one onely Lord we know: 

One onely Lord ſhould rule this earth below. 
When one ſelfe pow're is common made to rw 

Their duties they nor ſuffer will,nor doe, 

In quarell lil, jn dowbt in bate, in feare, 

' | Meane while the people allthe ſmart dobeare, 

Ceſ. Then to the end none,while my daies endure, 
Secking to raiſe himſelfe may ſuccours find, 

We muſt with bloud marke this our victory, 

| For juſt example to all memorie 


F 2 Murther 


ANTONIVS. 


Murther we muſt, vntil not one we leaue, 
Which may hereafter ys of reſt bereaue. 
Ag. Marke it with murthers? Who of that can like? 


Ce. Murthers muſt yſe, who doth affurance ſceke. 

Ag. Aſſurance call youenemites to make? 

Ce. I make no ſuch, bur ſuch away I take. 

Ag. Nothing ſo much as rigour doth difpleaſe. 

Ce. Nothing ſo much doth make me liue at caſe. 

Ag. What eaſe to him thar feared 1s of all? 

Ce. Feared to be,and ſee his foes to fall. 

Ag. Commonly feare doth brede and nouriſh hate, 

Ce. Hate without pow'r comes commonly too late. 

Ag. A feared Prince hath oft his death defir'd 

Ce. A Prince not fear'dhath oft his wrong conſpir,d. 

Ag. No guard fo ſure,no forte ſo ſtrong doth proue. 

No ſuch defence,as is the peoples loue. (winde, 

| Ce. Nought more vaſure more weak,more like the 
Then Papi fauour till ro change enclinde. (beare! 

Ag. Good Gods'whatloue to gratious prince men 

Ce. What honor to the Prince that is ſcuere! 


Ag. 
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Ag. Nought more diuine then is Benjgntie. 
Ce. Noughrt]ikes the Gods as doth Sexerizy. 
Ag. Gods all forgine. Ce. On faults they paines do lay. 
Ag. And giue their goods. C. Oft times they tak away 
Ag. They wreake them not, 0 Ceſar,at each time 
That by our finnes they are to wrath prouok'd. 
Neither muſt you (belecue,I humblie praic) 
Your victorie with crueltic defile. 
The Gods it gaue,it muſtnot be abuſ'd, 
Bur to the ol ofall men mildely vf'd, 
And they bethank'd:that hauing giu'n you grace 
To raigne alone,and rule this earthly maſſe, 
may hence-forward hold it ſtill inreſt, 
All ſcattered power vnited in one breſt. 
Ce. But what 1s he that breathles comes ſo faft, 
Approchingvs,and going in ſuch haſt? 
Ag. He ſeemes affraid: and vnder his arme I 
(But muchlIerre) a bloudy ſwordefpie. 
Ce.Ilong to vnderitand what it may be. 
Ag, He hither comes: it's beſt we ſtay and ſee: 
| F3 Darce- 
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Pirce. What good Gad now my voice will reenforce, 
That tell I may to rocks,and ley and woods, 

To waues of ſea,which daſh 1c ſhore, 
Tocarth,to heauen,the woe Il newes 1 betng? 

A. What ſodaine chance thee towards vs ha broght 
Dir, Alamentable chance. O wrath ofheau'ns! 
O Gods toopittiles! Ceſ. What monſtrous hap 
Wiltthou recount? Dir, Alas too hard miſhap! 
When Ibut dreame of what mine gies beheld, 

My hart doth fteeze,my limmes do qu &\ iuering quake, 
I "eo ſtand; my breſt with tempeſt toſt 

| Killes in my throte my words,ere Fally borne. 
Dead,deadhe is: be ſure ofwhat Ifay, 

This murthering ſword hath made the man away, 
Ceſ. Alas my heart doth cleaue,pittje me rackes, 
My breſt Joth pant to hearethis dolefullrale. 

Is Antony then dead?to death,alas! 

I am the cauſe deſpaire him ſo compelld. 

But ſoldior ofhis death the manner ſhowe, 

And howhedidthis mg light forgoes 
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Dir. When Antony no hope remaining ſaw 

How warre he might,or how agreemient make, 
Saw him betraid by all his men of warre 

Incuery fight as well by ſea, as land; 

Thatnot content toyeeld them to their foes 
They alſo came againſt himſelfe to fight: 

Alone in courthe gan himſelfe torment, 

Accuſe the Queene,himlſelfe of hir lament, 
Call'dhir vntrue and traitreſſe,as who ſought 

To yeeldhim vp ſhe could no more defend: 
That in the harmes which for hir ſake he bare, 

As in his blisfull ſtate,ſhe mightnot ſhare, 

» Butſhe againe,who much his fury tear'd, 
Gatto the tombes,darke horrors dwelling place: 
Made lockthe doores,and pull the hearſes downe. 
Then fell ſhe wretched,withhir ſelfe to fight. 

A thouſand plaints,a thouſand ſobbes ſhe caft? 
From hir weake breſt which to the bones was torne, 
Of women hir the moſt vnhappy call'd, 

Who by hir loue,hir woefull Are loſt 
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Hir realme,hirlife, and more the loue ofhim, 
Who while he was,was all hir woes ſu 
But that ſhe faultles was ſhe did inuo 
For witnes heau'n,and aire,and earth, and ſea. 
Then ſent him word,ſhe was no more aliue, 
But lay incleſed dead within her tombe. 

This he beleeu'd;and fell to figh 
And crolt his armes,then thus 
les man!D.Whatdo 
Ah Anory!why doſt thou death de 
Since Forume thy profeſſed enimie, 
Hath made to die,who only made thee liue? 
Sone as with ſighes hee had theſe words 
His armor he vnlaſte and caſt it © 
Then all difarm'd he thus againe did fay: 
My Queene, my heart,the griefe 
Is notthat1youretes,my Su 


and grone, 
ntomone. 


C.Poore ho thou more attend 


vpclos'd, 


that nowl feelec. 
nne;do looſe, 


For ſoone againe one tombe ſhall vs contoyne: 
I gricue,whome men $o yalorous did deeme, 
Should now,then you,of leſſer valor ſeeme. 
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$o© ſaid, forthwithphe Ere:to him call'd, 
_ hos his man;ſummond him on his faith 
* ITo kill him at his nede. He tooke the ſword, 
And at that inſtant ſtab'd therwith his breaſf, 
And ending life tell dead before his feete. 
O Eros thankes (quoth Anmzry) for this 
Moſtnoble ate, who pow'rles me to kill, 
On thee haſt done, whatTI on mee ſhould do. 

Of ſpeaking thus he ſcarſce had made an end, 
Andtaken ypthe bloudy ſword from ground, 
But he his bodie piers'd;and of red bloud 
A guſhing fountaine all the chamber filtd. 

He ſtaggred at the blow,his face grew pale, 

And on acouche all feeble downe he fell, 
Sounding with anguiſh:deadly cold him tooke, 
As if his Pule had then his lodging left 

But he reutu'd,and marking all our cies 
Bathed inteares,and how our breaſts we beate 
For pittie,anguiſh,and for bitter griefe, 

To fe him plong'd in extreame wretchednes; 
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Heprat'd vs all to haſte his lingring death: 
But no man willing,each himſelte withdrew. 
Then fell henew to cry and vexe himſelte, 
Vntill a man from Cleoparra came, 
Who ſaid from hir he had commaundement 
To bring himto hir to the monument. 
The poore ſoule at theſe words euen rapt with 10y 
Knowing the liu'd,prai'd vs him/to.conuey 
Vnrto his Lady. Then vpon our armes 
We bare him to the Tombe,butentred not, 
For ſhe who feared captiue to be made, 
And that ſhe ſhould to Rome in triumph goe, 
Kept cloſe the gate but from a window high 
Cait downe a corde,wherein he was impackr. 
Then by hir womens help the corps ſhe rais'd, 
And by ſtrong armes tnto hir window drew. 
So pittifull a ſight was neuer ſcene. 
Little and little Antony was pull'd, 
Now breathing death:his beard was all vnkempt, 
His face andbreſt al bathed in his bloud. 
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So hideous yet,and dieng as he was, 
His eies half-clos'd vppon the Queene he caſt: 
Held vp his hands,and holpe himſelfe to raiſe, 
But ſtill with weaknes back his bodie fell, 
The miſerable ladic with moiſt eies, 
With haire which careles on hir forhead hong, 
With breſt which blowes had bloudily benu bd 
With ſtooping head,and body down-ward bem, 
Enlaſthir 1n the corde,and with all force 
This life-dead man couragtouſly yprais'd, 
The bloud with paine into hir face did flowe, 
Hir finewes ſtiff, her ſelfe did breathles grow. 

The people which beneath in flocks beheld, 
Asfiſted her with geſture, peach, defire: 
Cride and incourag'd her,and intheir ſoules 
Did ſweate, and labor,no whit lefle then ſhe. 
Who neuertird in labor,held fo long 
Helpt by her women,and hir conſtanthearr, * 
That Amzony was drawne into the tqmbe, 
And there(lthinke) of dead augments the ſumme. 
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The cittic all toteares and __ isrurn'd, 

Toplaints and outcries horrible to heare: 

Men,women, children, hoary-headed age 

Do all pell mell in houſe and ftreete lament, 

Scratching their faces,tearing of their haire, 

Wringing their hands,atd martyring their brefts 

Extreame their dole:and greater miſery 

In ſacked townes can hardlie euer be.- 

Not it the fire had ſcal'de the higheſt towers: 

Thar all things were of force and murther tull; 

That in the ſtreers the bloud in rivers ſtream'd; 

The ſonne his fire ſaw in his boſome ſlaine, 

Thefire his ſonne:the husband reft of breath 

In his wiues armes,who furious runnes to death, 
Now my breſ{t wounded with their piteouſe plaints 

Tleft their towne,and tooke with me this ſvorde, 

WhichlIrooke vp at what time Amory 

Was from his chamber caried to the tombe: 

And brought it you,to make his death more plaine, 

And thatthereby my words may credite gaine. 


Cef. 
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Caf. Ah Gods waat cruell hap!poore Ante, 
Alas haſt thou this ſword long time borne 
Againitrhy foe,that inthe end itſhould 

Ot thee his Lord the curſed murth'rer be? 

O Death how I bewaile thee! we (alas!) 

So many warres haue ended, brothers, trends, 
Companions,coozens,equalls in eſtate: 

And muſt it nowto kill thee be my fate? : 
Ag. Why trouble ycu your ſelfe with bootles griefe? 
For Antony why ſpend you teares In vaine? 
Why darken you with dole your vitory? 

Me ſeemes your lſelfe your glory do enuic. 
Enter the towne, 21ue «ed ynto the Gods. 
Ce. I cannot bur his tearefull chaunce lament, 
Although not 1, but his owne pride the cauſe, 
And vnchaſtloue of this «a 

Age. But beſt we ſoughtinto the tombero get, 
Leſtſhe conſume in this amazed caſe 

So much rich treaſure,with which happely 
Deſpaire indeath may make hur feede the fire: 
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Suffring the flames hir Tewells to deface, 

You to defraud,hir funerallto grace. | 
Sende then to hir,and let ſome meane be vs'd 
With ſome deuiſe fo hold her {till aliue, | 
Some faire large promiſes:and let them marke 
Whither they may by ſome fine cunning ſlight 
Enter the tombes. Ceſar, Let Proculeins goe, 
And feede with hope hir ſoule diſconſolate. 
Afure hir ſoe,that we may wholy get 

Into our hands hir treaſure andher ſelfe. 

For this of all things moſt Ido defire 

To keepe her ſafe yntul! our going hence: 

That by hir preſence beautified may be 

The glotious triumph Rowe prepares for me. 


Chorus of Romaine 
So diors, 


Shall euer ciyile bate | 


gnawanddeuour ourſtate? 


& 
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ſhall neuer we this blade, 

our bloud hath bloudy made, 

lay downe*theſe armes downe lay 

as robes we weare alway? 

but as from age to age. 

{o py from rage to ___ 
Our hands ſhall we not re 

to bath in our owne breſt? 

and ſhall thick in eachland 

our wretched trophees ſtand, 

co tell poſteritie, 

what madd Impietie 

our ſtonie ſtomacks led 

againſt the place vs bred? 
Then ſtill muſt heauen view 

the plagues that ys _—_ 

and cuery wher deſcrie 


Heaps of vs ſcattred lie, 

making the ſtranger plaines 
fat with our bleeding raines, 
f proud 
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proud that on them their graue 
ſo many legtous haue. 

And withour fleſhes ftill 

Neprwme his fiſhes fill | 


and dronke with bloud from blue 


the ſea take bluſhinghue: 

aS iuice of Tyrien ſhell, 
when clarified well | 

to wol m_ ach r 
apurple gloſſe it yeeldes. 
But fince the rule of Rowe, 
toone mans hand 15 come, 
who gouernes without mate 
hir nowynited ſtate, 

late iointly rulde bythree 
enuieng muruallie,: 

whoſe triple yoke much woe 
onLatines necks did throwe: 
Lhopethe cauſe of iarre, | 
and ofthis bloudiewarre, 


' 
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and deadly diſcord gone 
* by whatwelaſthaue done: 
our banks ſhall cheriſhnow 
the brgnchie palz-hew'd bow 
of Oliue,Pallas praile, 
in ſtede of barraine bales. 
And that his temple dore, 
which bloudy Mar: before 
held open,now atlaſt * - 
olde Ian thall make faſt: - 
and ruſt the ſword conſume, 
and ſpoild of wauing plume, 
The vſeles mor1on ſhall 
on crooke hang by the wall. 
Atleaſtifwatre rerurne © i 7/ 
It ſhallnorhere ſotourne, - 
to kill ys with thoſe armes 
were forg'd forothers harmes; 
but haue their points addreſt, 
againſt the — breſt, 
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"The P.ar#ienrfaynedflicht, 
the Biſcaine: martiall might. 
Olde Memory doth there | 
painted on forehead weare 
our Fathers praiſe: thence torns 
ourtriumphs baieshaue woine: 
therby our matchles Rome 
whilomeof Shepeheards.come 
rais'dto this greatnes ſtands, 
the Queene of forraine lands. 
Which now cuen ſeemes to face 
the hean'ns,her glories place: 
nought reſting ynder skies 
that dares affront her cies. 
So that ſhe needes bur teare/ 
the weapons Iewe doth-beare, 
who angry atone blowe/} '' * 
may her quite ouerthrowe.- 
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.Cleoparre, Exphron. Children of Cleoparre. 


Charmion, Eras, 


Cleop. 


O cruell fortune! 6 accurſed lor! 
O plaguy loue! © moſt deteſted brand! 
O a 1oyes! 0 beauties miſerable! 
O deadly ſtate! o deadly roialtiek  _. 
O hatefull life! 8Queene moſt Iamentable! 
O Ameny by my faulte bur1able! 
O helliſh worke of heau'n! alas! rhe wrath 
Ofall the Gods at ance on vs is falne, _.. 
Vnhappie Queene! 6 would I in this world 
The wandring light of day had never ene? 
Alas! of mine the plague and poiſon 
The crowne haue loſt my anceſtors me left, 
This Realme Lhaue to fran 
rn { 2 
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{ And robd my children of their heritage. 
Yet this is nought (alas !) vntothe price 
Ofyou deare husband,whome my ſhares intrap'd: 
Ofyou,whomel hae plagu'd, whom 1 haue made 
With bloudy hand a gueſt of mouldic tombe: 
Ofyou, whome I deſtroied,of you,deare Lord, 
WhomeT ofEmpire,honor,life haye ſpoiFd. 
O hurrfull woman! and canTyerliue, 
Yetlonger liue inthis Ghoſt-haunted rombe? 
Can Iyet breathlcanyetin ſuch annoy, - 
Yer can my ſoule withyn this body dwell? 
O Siſters yu that ſpin the thredes of death! 
O Styx ! © Plegethon! you brookes ot hell! 
O Impes of Night! Enph Live for your childrens ſakes 
Let not your death ot kinzdomethem depriue, 
Alas what ſhall they dowhowill haue care? 
Who will preſerue this royall race of yours? 
| Who pittie take? even now meſeemes I ſee 
| Theſe wn to ſeruile bondage falne, wit 
And borne iftitriumph.C/, Ahmoſtmilſerable!_ . : i 
A (# Ewpk, 
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Ewph. Their tender armes with curſedcordfaſt bound } 
Attheir weake backs. CLAh Gods what pitty more: 
Eph. Their ſeely necks to ground with weaknes ben 
C4. Neuer on vs,g00d Gods, ſuch miſchiefe ſend. 
Exph, And pointed at with fingers as they go. | 
C!,Rather a thouſand deaths. Eph. Laſtly is knife 
Some cruell catiue1n their bloud embrue. 
C1, Ah my heart breaks.By ſhady banks ofhell, 
. By fields whereon the lonely Ghoſts do treade, 
By my ſoule,and the ſoule of Anwny: _. . 
I'you beſech,Emphren, of them haue care. 
Be their good Father,let your wiſedome ett 
That they fall not into this Tyrants hands. 
Rather condutthem where their freezed locks 
Black Aethiops toneighbour Sunnedoſhew; 
On wauie Ocean at the waters will; .: : :-: 
On barraine cliffes of ſnowic Camcaſies; 
To Tigers ſwitt, to Lions, and to Beares; 
And rather,rather vnto cuery coaſte, 
Toeu'ry land and ſea: for HOUgeR Lfcare 
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As rage of him,whoſe thirſt no bloud can quench. 
 Adicudearechildren,childrendeare adieu: 
Good Iſs you to place of ſafety guide, 
Farre fromour fces,where you your liues may leade 
In free eſtate deuoid of ſeruile dread. 

Remember not, my children,you were borne 
Of ſuchaPrincely race: remember not 
So many braue Kings which haue Egiprrul'de 
In right defcent your anceftors be beene: 
That this great Ameny your father was, 
Hercules bloud,and more then he inpraiſe. 
For your high courage ſuch remembrance will, 
Seing your fall with burning rages ful. 

Who knowes if that your hands falſe Deſtinie 
The Scepters promis'd of imperious Rome, 
In ſtede of them ſhall crooked ſhepehookes beare, 
Needles or forkes,or guide the carte,or plough? 
Ahlearne rendure:your birth and higheſtate 
Forget, my babes,and bend to force of fate. 
| Farwell, mybabes,farwell my heart is clos'd, L 

Wit 
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With pittie and paine,my ſelfe with death enclos'd, 
My breath doth faile. Farwell for euermore, 

Your Sire and me you ſhall ſee neuer more. 

Farwell ſweet care,farwel. Cil. Madame Adieu. 

Cl. Ah this yoice killes me. Ak good Gods!I ſwound, 
Icanno more, I die. Eres, Madame,alas! 

And will you yeld to woe? Ah ſpeake to vs. (chance. 
Eu, Come Children.ChilWe come.Eu,Follow we our 
The Gods ſhall guide vs.Cher. O too cruelllor! 

O too hard chaunce ! Siſter what ſhall we do, 

What ſhall we do, alas ! ifmurthring darte 

Ofdeath arriue while that in ſlumbring ſwound 
Halte dead ſhelie with anguiſh ouergone? 

* Er, Her face is frozen. Ch, Madame for Gods loue 
Leaue vs not thus:bid vs yet firſt farwell. 

Alas ! wepe ouer Antony: Let not ; 
His bodie be without due rites entomb'd. (ſhe 1s? 
Cl.Ah,ah. Cher, Madame. CL Ay me | Ch,How fainte 
CL.My Siſters, h6jde me vp. How wretched I, 
How curſed am: and was there euer one. . 
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dy Fortunes hate into more dolours throwne? - 

Ah, weeping Nzobe,althoughthy heart 

gcholds it ſelfe enwrap'd in cauſetull woe 

or thy dead children;that a ſencelefle rocke 

ith griefe become, on S3/w thouſtand'(t 

nendles teares: yet didft thauneuer feele 

The weights of griete that on my heart do lie. 

Thy Childrenthou,mine Ipoore ſoule haue loſt, 

nd loſt their Father,more thea them Twaile, 

olt this faire realme;yet me the heauens wrath 

nto a {tone noryertranſformed hath. 

Phaeiontfifters, daughters ofthe Sunne, 

hich waile your brother falne into the ſtreames 

Of ſtately Ps; the Gods vpon the bankes 

our bodies to banke-louing Alders turn'd, 

or me, I ſigh, I ceafles wepe,andwaile, 

And heauen pittiles laughes atmy woe, 

Keuines;renewes 1ti{till; and in theende --- 

Oh cruelty !) doth death for comfort lend. 
Die Cleoparethen nolongerſtay... 
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From Antony, who thee at Styx attends: 

Go ioyne thy Ghoſt with his,and ſob no more 
Without his loue within theſe rombes enclos'd. 
Eras, Alas! yetlet vs wepe, leſt ſodaine death 

From him our teares, and thoſe laſt duties take 
Vnto his tombe we owe. Ch. Ahletys wepe 

While moiſture laſts,then die before his feete. 

CL. Who furniſh will mine eres with ſtreaming teares 
My boiling anguith worthily to waile, 

Waile thee Antony, Antony my heart? 

Alas,how muchT weeping liquor want! 

Yethaue mine cies quite drawne their Condits drie 
By long beweeping my diſaſtred harmes. 

Now reaſon is thatfrom my fide they ſucke 

Firſt vitall moiſture, then the vitall bloud. 

Then let the bloud from my ſad eies outflowe, 

And ſmoking yet with thinein|mixture grow. 

Moiſt it, and heat it newe,and neuer itop, 

All watring thee, while yet remaines one drop. 

Ch. Antony take our teares:this 1s the laſt 
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Ofall the duties we to thee can yelde, 

Before we die. Er, Theſe ſacred gbſeques 

Take Antony,and take them in good parte. 

CL O Goddefle thou whom Cyprus doth adore, 

Venus of Phaphos,bent to worke ys harme | 

 Forolde Inlws broode,if thou take care 

Ot Ceſar, why of vs tak'ſt thou no care? 

Amony d1d deſcend, as well as he, 

Fromthine owne Sonne by long enchainedline: 

And might haue rul'd by one and ſelfe ſame fate, 

True Treian bloud,the ſtately Remain ſtate. 
Antony,poore Antony,my deare ſoule, 

Now but a blocke, the bootie ofa tombe, 

Thy life thy heat 15 loft, thy coullour gone, 

And hideous palenes on thy face hath ſeaz'd, 

Thy etes,twa Sunnes,the lodging place of loue, 

Whichyet for tents to warlike Mar: did ſerue, 

'Lock'd yp inlidds (as faire daies cherefull light 

Which darkenefſle flies) dowinking hide in night, 

Amony by our true loues I thee beſeeche, 


And 
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Andby our hearts ſweete ſparks haue ſet on fire, 

Our hol bem 4 the tender ruthe 

Of our | from babes,knot of our amitie: 

'My dolefull voice thy earelerentertaine, 

And take me with thee to the helliſhplaine, 

Thy wife,thy frend: heare Ameny,o heare 

My ſobbing ſighes,ifhere thou be,or there. 
Lived thus long,the wingedrace of yeares 

Ended Lhaue as Deftinie decreed, 

Flouriſh'd and raign'd,and taken iuſt reuenge 

Ofhim who me both hated and deſpiſde. 

Happie,alas too happie:1f of Rome 

Only the fleete had hither neuer come. 

And now of me an Image great ſhall goe 

Vnder the earth to bury there my woe. 

What ſay 1» where am 1? © Cleoparre, 

Poore Cleparra,griete thy reaſon reaues. 

-| No,no, moſt happie in this happles caſe, 

Todie with thee,and dieng thee embrace: 

My bodie 1oynde with thine,my mouth with thine, 

| My 
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4Any mouth,whoſe moiſture burning ſighes haue dried V 


To be in one ſelte tombe,and ore ſeite cheſt, N 
And wrapt with thee in one ſelfe ſheete to reſt. 3. 
The ſharpeſttormentin my heart] teele | | C 
Is that I ftay ftromthee,my heart,this while. (< 
Die will I itratght now, nowſtreight will I die, 
And ſtreight with thee a wahdring ſhade will be, B 
Vnder the Cypre: trees thon haunt'it alone, T, 
Where brookes of hell do falling ſeeme to mone. F1 
Bur yet Etay,and yet thee ouerliye, WROTE O 
That ere [die due rites I may thee giue, (C 
A thouſand ſobbesItrom my breſt will teare, A 
With thouſand plaints thy funeralls adorne: Li 
My haire ſhall ſerue for thy oblations, » | 
My boiling teares forthyeffuſtions, F; 


Mtneetes thy fire: for ourofthem the flame 
(Which burnt thy heart on me enamour'd) came - 
' Wepemy companions, weepe, and from your eles | 
Raine downe on him of teares aÞrinic ſtreame. 

Mine can no more,cotiſumed by the coales 


Which 
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Which from my breſt, as from a furnace riſe, 

Martir your breaſts with multiplied blowes, 

} With violent hands teare of your hanging hare, 

| Outrage your face: alas ! why ſhoule we {ceke 

(Since now we die) our beauties more to keepe? 
I ſpent 1nteares,not able more to {ende, 

But kifſe him now, what re{ts me more to doc? 

Then letme kiile you,you faire e1es,my light, | 

Front ſeat of honor,face molt frce,moſt faire! 

O neck,o armes,o hands,o breaſt where death 

(O miſchiefe) comes to choake yp vitall breath. 

A thouſand kiſſes, thouſand thouſand more 

Let you my mouth for honors {arewell giue: 

That in this office weake my limmes may growe, 

Fainting on you,and fourth my ſoule may flow. 


| At Rams bury, 26, of Nowember, 
.159 0, 


4 I —_ 4 O49 AAS ee  oYA SHES 4c 4c eto, - 


for WillamPonſonby. 1595. 


Printed at Londmn by P.S. 


